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s e T e . \ £é ES," eaid Mrs. Oliver Quiver, Vice-President of the Mock Orange
VOLUI}}E &8, oiivacanian seiine SEasele s inies Pokim i meanse iV e “'--7”‘«'- B, (N..]) Bridge Whist Club, “becanse it's Holy Week we declded

i L ME e, We
i 1V ~ 1 Do N T . TE’ L - \ not to play bridge any more until after Easter, We're going o
l\llolz!‘: ‘{ACE BET 'l\ POCRIBY‘ | play poker, just as | was telllng you the last time 1 saw you,

: : ¢ P
The l. f the Quezns Coun- . , T S TR| PL E T S S q

“Mrs. Wiseburd—she's the one who first suggested it—has been teache

ih' to permit tele- \ Ing me a lot about it. Poker seems terribly complicated until somebody

; 'NZS down with you and tells you, and then you Know all about it. It just

\ N /4 A comes to you like magie, The Kitty isn't a real cat at all. It has some-

= s —% I thing to do with the limit, I think. And do you know the suntie lsn't a

real person either! At the beginntag of the game everybody gives the

dealer a counter—only you call them chips—and that's the auntie. All o

the funny things about poker is the strange name they have for everything.

Now, in bridge when you eay ‘Grand Slam' everybody knows what you
mean, but poker's very, very different,

“When I first heard Mrs. Wiseburd talking about 'swectening the Kitty’

I supposed of course the jackpot was something like a sugar bowl, but it

|

the peol-rooms. ‘

If the precedant is followed at the

hard hit. Mr. Belmont

word, will have done more for its isn't at all. Whenever you have two pairs of Jacits or better, you take all
" suppression than legislative regula- 8. trumpedandiLiavste JEchyios; - sy
{] : ' T Aniies | “But you don‘t name the trump when you begin to play. Mrs. Wise-
tion has accomplishes Oor polic -
tion has accomplisied, or Police | burd says you must keep that a dead secret. First you deal the cards all *
raids, or the virtuous action of the Western Union in removing its wires. | around and then everybody puts in a chip—elther a red one or a blue one
%

| or a white one, I forget which—and If anybody wants to ralse vou—doesn’t
| that sound cute, ‘raising vou'?—they put in two chips. And then you throw
away the cards you don't need, although that seems very foolish to me, be-
cause they only give you as many as you throw away, and you are liabia
| not to get any hetter cards than the ones you discarded-—sometimes not as

Where now will the clerk and the office boy go to “play the races?
Where, indeed, but to the track itself, at which the former facilities for
betting will still be provided! Moral motives in this connection need

not be discussed. Though the pool-room around the corner may be out

wool, Mrs, Wiseburd says. Hut anyhow you have to do it

“YAnd then you look at your hand, and if you haven't made what you
expected to muke—a royal stealzht, four of a kind or a flush full on threeg—
you pass the make, or else your partner goes it aloue, or something That's
the anly point I'm not absolutely certain about. Hut T know from what Mrs.

of business and it may no longer be possible to run out to place a bet, yet

there is no reason to suppose that the bookmakers will not be doing busi

ness at the old stand. ‘

What is illegitimate outside will continue to be lawful and proper Wisehurd says, it's going to be perfectly grand,

“Did T tell you Mrs. Gebalosg was back from the sanitarium, where

within the race-track fence. The Jockey Club adds a new complication

they took her when her nervous syetem broke down after she had almost

wasdladimotwesilades nf e nAATICY hita (n~idanialls
to' the tweadledum-tweediedee of betting hypocrisy, while incidentally yon the prize three times hand running? She says for davs and days the
¢ rinm peaple dida‘t allow her to speak a word, Poor thing! How
nust have suffered.’

swelling the revenue of the regulars by diverting to them the receipts cut
off from the pool-rooms.

BRITAIN IS CONSERVATIVE.
President Roosevelt’s inheritance-tax suggestion scares no one in
England. They have it there; they have it graduated and they know
that it is not dangerous.

e

HOT GROUNDERS BY BARNES.

NO. 4.-THE RAH-RAH " FIND.”

OUNG CHAUNCEY was a coliege “fnd“—a wonder with the bat. = = &
Y. And-—-so they clatm-—Molir ke thus: *“Let's find ou: where ha's at™

Tl

=

-

*TTMe good ‘sried out MoGh Yo g Chauncey grabbed a clud
The British “estate duty"” runs from 1 per cent. on estates of less | And stood before the veteran, a green and f:ghtened dub, .
i N ) | 11
‘lh:m $2,500 to 8 per cent. on estates of more than S35,000,000. If Mr. Tha ball came gliding o'er the plate, and Chauncey made a swing,
Rockefeller's estate were some day to be “settled” in England and were e L e e Al A L
Away out vouder flew al nayers witehed in awe—
to be inventoried at $500,000,000, it would pay $40,000,C00 in death du- It siruck the fence a fearsoime whack. “Goud work!” exclaimed McGraw, |
ties to the crown, thus far reducing general taxation. | [ £
. : : i | ey's dreamy eyes;
The DBritish income tax was 14 pence in the pound the last year of | el R L
’ Sraem 2 AN v “Perhaps next time,” they heard Him sa ¢ more the ball was t058¢d=
An ircome 82 701 I ear . ; : :
the Boer \xar.. An income of $25,000,000 would that year have paid Arother “binz!"—it clearcd the funce. Toe outfield cried: “It's lost) .
$1,450,000 to lighten general taxation. And why not? President Roose- A >
VC’t. L‘_\' tha way, <aid n«y_!;}jﬁ: last Saturday about the income tax . ER ..-;',H».-..c,-o At A .-\ ‘ u then; but Chaunrcey, “;:hl n r‘H. . s |
i i ¢ ) " ) A JONER - § P e < A / Thraw dawn the stick ar ubhered forti: ~On, keep yYour horsid job!
That which is denounced as wild radicalism in our republic is the commMISs / e WIS : e e " =21 1Y - You don't appreciste my worki—inu don't yell ‘Zipst
4" \ FYH 5 % : ; 'MMlGRAT'ON oA / 7/ g ¥ D! ¢ - RS = f % N/ / And' not one fellow in the bunch has haollired: ‘Rah- e
I:» Plain common sense upon which conservative Englard has long acted. TCHORN /7, = ; e : | X
5 VVH Tha toirs were coursing do his cheeks s from the fiaid ha sirode,
!p; They are exp:cting 45,000 new arrivals at Ellis Island this week. 1t s use- Hig shoulders drooped us t bene a most dopresaing load;
A i E ) And th 8 why the groatest siar that e'vr can lown the plk
‘ less for immigrants to try to come early and avoid the rush. l Now wastes his melancholy days a ; nk teas ‘,': { “e ;‘K,. S
EhAAALLAGARMAARLALGELS
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[ Author of “THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLNA." ~ X L luc] 1

of icky letter. And what {t bodes

lood: he could not walk acress the room, But 1> write tlu

I'“ him. Why, in the name of heaven, could he

% SYNOPSIR OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS not put the jade out of his mind and turn merrily he bade me try to make mademoiselle believe his | {o !

i RIR IR DECe Due s AL Quentin, eomienita 10,5t Uenis and the roaditdigloty?..Whes, I gat ence was no fault of Lis He wrote her a mouth kness: yet, much ™

¥ Paria in In the hacde of the st readed by tnel SACK 10 him gnd told him how she had mocked v, e found to-day the lctter was never delive her telling it told
;r“f.\i..‘\;:,;. Lonsy, K £ of Navarre, heir Lim, hang me hut he sheuld, though! ered.l me she wis as lonely fn

Ah, but when was 1 to get hack to him?  That “Is he hurt dangerousiy?” this grear house as { hiad been a

- rested ) g 1 1 vt sy AlRIrare 4 N - x s ¥ Ink ne " R N t §t. Quentin. She
; Sted nct with me but with my daugerons host, No." 1 admitted reluctantly; “no, I think not. i woull have talked acfightedly to M. le Comte's
] l'h" League's Lieutenant-General, dark-minded He was wounded in the right forearm and again  dog.
E Mayenne, What he wanted ‘with me he had not pinked in the shoulder; but he will recover.” ‘Mademolselle,” T sald, “I would like well to : :
reverled; nor was it a pleasant ject for specu “Yon sald,” she went on, the tears standing in 'tell you what has been lhappeaing to my M,
5t

her eyes, “that he was pennfless. I have not much, | Etienne this Ja month if you are not afraid to
t I have Is freely his." stay fong enongh to heonr 10"
vanced upon me, holding out her silkem YOh, evary one is asleep long ago; it is past 3
purse which she had taken from her bosom; but o'clock. Yes you may tell me if von wish '
I retreated. il t

“No, no, mademoiselle,” I eried, ashamed of my |1
hot words: “we are not penniless—or if we are  i{stened v
t on very well sans le sou. They do cvery-
for monslcur at the Trofs Lanternes, and he care at all what M. le
has only to return to the Hotel St. Quentin to get

lation. He meant me, of course, to tell him ali 1
knew of the St. Quenting: well, thut was n
belike he understood more than I of the
work, jut after he bad questioned me,

but wh

| S

what?

E T, Ly The Sentury Co. All idgtts Re-|  Would he consider with his servant; Pierre, that

{ I had never done him any harm? Or would L
. P 4 . I ) 0ne M any narm? r would he I
CHAPTER XIV. | wondered If they flung me out stark into same
A : d alley's gutter whether M. le Comte would search
Iu the Ur.ll()l‘.\ . for me und claim my carca%s? Or would he too

)
;
~'. “M\' f..:‘."l. ), 4 shouid Kili nim if 1 did, and | have fallen by the blades of the League?
1 e
4

sat dewn on a praying cushion, motioning
or, and 1 begun my tile At first she
little air of languor, as If the whole

nee and she really did not f

nnte had been about thesn )

But as1 got into the affair of the Rne
all the gold pleces he can spend. Oh, no; we are  Coupejarrets she forg

o

o

thi

. J ! her indifference and le y I
wants  hin ITE  1a- 'Ag ahi rin bl 2 " = 1 ) 4 and le.ned
HM”IL. 4 \\' ‘1 3 t 1.;, l i ,'_.:‘. ;;. ! l' \\.Ls\:n‘).uhl..a.., as | 1“"(”“’ there in the dark- in no want., mademoisella, I was angry when 1| forward with burn chebkas hansineAon Ty 5
rec. inoud uore ado 16 | neas,  Never, not even this mor rin the el t . 1 me i Ty ademoisellie’'s wards with cager aiuestlor ¢ - 8 1
two wen  ticd o vrists in  front of me,  of the Rue Coupejarrets, had 1 1 TS T l., j\l‘:!l-_,l did not mean it. 1 ery mad l\“\l\.‘ I“,.“A‘,'”, 1‘:1‘..:', (]'I 8 “L ,\T.«l \\]1:'“.] told hl:'r 3
H J&a 1 1 1 e ¥ + e Merrn | 1al an) [ R e Ve sl 3 . o h.‘ . urdon, 2 CUCHS ddd evacca us in the darkness sho :
1‘:“‘11 lef o 3 : ‘.l, ‘“.,U ) . oW l‘:_':" ”M “L Plerre | fal dread, 1 had walked ou of tha ""‘; et to find She looked at me a little hesitatingly, crivd: (
al I, And e, good 1ellow, grasping my collar ne; I swos not likelv t hanner v ey 0 “111 Toge Iyt 1 ;
contrived to pail my loose jerkin ‘-~.\“‘L‘:v ;('u 'l‘u: succor here, Plerre, for all his kind il e ol You are teiling me true?” _ [ “Blessed Virgin! M. de Mar has enough to con- L
back, 0 that le dusted it down with U great vl not save me t om the Duke iy AL EDRHA “Why, yes. mademoiselle; if my monsieur need- tend with in thfs Luecas without Paunl de Lorraine @
i incommoding m Some hard whacks 1 did get. ! Then when my hope .‘\,:. At it x'. adir | od money, indeed, indeed, I would not refuse it --X'-lf Bl an 1 the Duke of Mayenne himsel?, f
. S DAL sttt il BEL, el waen My 0Dt a8 at 1ts n ! remem- 570l . ale for hi ' was sile e of her nicr 5
| but they were nothing to what a strong man could bered who was with me 1 Then if you cannot l«l.‘u it fo3 'lnm you .';‘n e : e nt l».‘n';, ol her opinion, Preseptly 3
{ DaVe g:ven I gring eariiest groped my way to Our Lad o take, it for yoursell. It will be strange if in oll tsho asked roiuctintly i
i @1l i roj A ¥y (i« ur l.ad her . . ) T 7 L " [l o 1 k& s "
! I trust I cowid have taken a real flogging with | to save nie, and if she miz) 1 by Porig vou cannot find something you like as a Docs your master think this Lucas a tool of M. N
' 25 close Lps as anybhor £ 9¢ Ty M Gneasrer e ‘dunnE thehardvmomet 2% foken from me. With her own white fingers she de Mayenne's
g wanted how! he should have. 1 velled and | my seeking soul. Comforted tow and deeming 'l slipped some tinkling coins into my pou h and ) Yes, m mn.t».».,lo _Hn suys secrotaries do nog
b cowered and de aboul, to the ,,,‘.,--“'“; delight | eould pass, if It came to that \\"h“.“' T '.\:. 15 ut short my thanks with the little wailing ery: | xm.. against dukedoms for their own pleasure.”
s 3 of Jean and te. Indeed, 1 had “-u-“'l' v (11 ] Lt ,1',“' bR et hids “Oh, your poor, bound hands! [ have my pon- Assassination was not wont to be my cousin
it crowd of grinnin X to the door before my |16 t to sleen. DRI e = fard in my dress. I could free them in a second. | Mayenne's way,” ghe said with an accent of confi-
; f pe rformance wis over. Jut at length, when Tl Heht ““. e, and. all But If they knew I had been here with you they dence that rang as false as a counterfeit coln, 1
" thought 1 had doue encugh for their pleasure and | a-quiver \ ', mydoom. Bt Lt never will et you go." | BaW \\:-II enough that mademolselle did fear at
& that of the nobles In the salon, I dropped down | not the duke nor » of his hirelings who bent “If mademolselle {8 running into danger stay- least Mayeunc's guilt. 1 thought I mlght tell har
1, on the floor and lay guiet with shue eyes. S vArmo] BAtainihand: Fit woR i1 “- soc ing here 1 pray her te go back to bed. M l-..annn a little more.
L2 “Hi has had his il I trow: we t not spoil Ohem iR e A e = o " i1 not send me hither to hring her grief ﬂ“di “M. le Comte told me - that since his father's Y '
;‘, film for the master,” Pierre suid. “I canld not save you the flogs RN trouble; " v | cOmine to Paris M. de Mayenne made him offers 3
| “0Oh, he'll come to In a minute,” another an-'T could nat. It would have 1 yoir nothing “Who are you?' she nsked me “h"“"'!.‘ . You | to jpin the League, and he refused them, 8o then =
}ﬂ gwered. “Why, you have vot even drawn blood, had I pleaded for you ¢ N.-:,\- bel i ,A‘» i have never been here before on monsieur's er- | M. de Mayenne, secing himself losing the whole
[=T. Plerre!"™ He laid his hand on my back, whereat Wth bewilde :m;-m I nl.,i. rved th W the te rands?” ‘l“ff"" “I‘ St l)m'u!':'n, im’r,mp" this." \
} 1 groaned my hollowes were  brimming over hor lashes and splashing “No, mademolselle; T came up only yesterday | But it falled. Thank God, it failed! And now
: “It will ‘he 1y 4 day before he cares to have | down into the candle fl I st g iy s i from Picardie. [ belong on the St. Quentin estate, tie will leave Paris. He will—ho must!*”
. ’ A Lot 2] $ i 0 i T " " ‘ Ve Qe oy ol e
= his back toiclied,” laughed Plerre. *1ere. mon. | fused for speech . while . g e e My name is Felix Broux, el l{: did mean to seek Navarre's camp to-more }
ba lend n hant Pardied! 1 wonder what OQur Lady shaking candlestick on the -."'; n ", “Alaek, vou have chosen a bad time to vizit lrow,” I answered; “but'—m f
P . I8 PRLE e aitar, ' TSRS & i “ . ) ¥
] thinks of someyof the devotess we bring her?” herself, covered her fuce with her & SRS Parig!" . 1 But w hat?
1 As they l:'x}l me he took my hund with an in- Mademoisella,” 1 stamn i : L, | “I eame up to sce life,” I said, “and mordieu! T  “pBut then the letter came," '
{ quiring squeee; and I squeezed back, grateful if | mademoisel] ie !‘ Bt S N r — |am seeing it."” » ‘, “Bat Ih."lf makes no difference!  He must go for
: ever a toy was. They flung me down . on the ora- | to screan T A Nay, 1 am .:A.,- arral ! Sinece mademoiselle  my zlove why, then | ughit my heart would “1 pray God you may not gee death too,” she!all that. The time I8 over for trimming. He must
‘ tory floor and left me there a prisoner. ing me. Dut in oeath he dld ot strike ver e dia hupp S i pELORUERSIIE. | (€ B EE AL Aaee mplished— | ynewered soherly. ) | £tand on one glde or the other, Iam a Ligueuse
; ] spent the next hour or so trying to undo the  He did not hurt much," ' PSS EOUUCLEIILG with mon Dieu, 1 was sic) b repentungetofl il | She stood looking at me heiplessly. born and bred, ""(l.l tell him to go to King Hens
f xnot of my handeuff with my teetlh, and failing She strigglod 1o check the vising temin HIGRACITERLR LIS I lind to tell her 1 I not thunght A “I am in my lord’s black bhooks," she sald slow- | ry. It is his father's side; it {s his side. He cane
that, to tout rope in two. I was minded d presently dropped her hands ar araatil Aty I, her eye oo eXS L 3L I had got you into this Iv as If to herself; “but [aight weep Francois de | not stay in Parls another day."
) } CF aauads s ) Vot {0 n rtimer ) Y iy * Tt R ” { $ . ~1 R “ . i N
L3 as I worke \nd and wondered ) nestly m ot her shiting wet S0 SR AL op dicu \1' HYRIYSEIOUANACHR, b S MDUSIGR R0 ST R0NRG) YOI 3vie's rough heart to softnekes. Then it is a ques- I do not think l'm will go, mademoigelle.”
| whether he hod mananged mself of thelr Is that trie?  Are t not. flaval o so feeble i thing that she ol my wits, birle, the one who took you by tlon whether he could turn Mayenne. I wish I “Hut he must!”™ she crled with vehemenca,
i fnconveniencs H ent strafghtway, doubtless, | moke gure she lu her! ba ; Iy : < ‘ ; 1t '!. Ye diis neen | ‘\' cod hetween him 1 “.'_“. whether the duke himself or only Paul de “Parls {8 not gafe for him, If he cannot stand for
2 to some confederate v it them for him, and | back ARELL Tl BISLL) V) LT iR s 10 L this twelvemonthy only last May 00 00 "has planned this move to-night. That I nis wound he must go. I will gend him a letter
6Ven NOw Wil plannig evil against the St They have wha 1 vour coat ta g } " e ! LB LI L S AR piats Hpde] e ghe added, blushing, but speaking out can- | myeelf to tell him he must.™
i “ ] R vty wict A 1 iy 111! . R, £ : * i T o 7] v "
Quentins, 1 remembered | fuce a3 he eried to ! thank St. CGenevieve, they we not | i : FC AL A G ES : s Al et A L “,'}" e '\3' didly. “whether they attack M. de Mar as the lh-‘n'ltu will never go.
Y t thoy ) ) | e \ M MA Y nierred o ) n mis- ..o y " LLS A 4
i M. le Comte that they I meet ugain; and [ Weod. I saw a man flo alih (s i K ‘ ) bl it Nl '3 | eamie's enemy or as my lover. ' Felix!' |
i thought t! M. Etlente s Hkely to have his | hert eyves, shuddering, and Tivered 1 \ < lt bt 114, ‘ Hal UHERNY HOCRERNGIALYORE wPpis M. Paul de Lorralne,” said 1, speaking as | He will not. He was golng because he thought \
| hands full with Lu 1y 9 thout thls unliicky tap- | anew, y \" .‘1. AL AL l‘ ' s M. de Brie | respectfully s I knew how, but eager to find out [ hiz lady flouted him; when he finds she does not
\ ""'lm'"" “”'l Mo e [n the darkns “But 1 am not much hunt I I rendily. gus \ om gos i \ill all T could for M. Etienne—"this M. de lnrr:\lnu|l~\\'«'ll.' lIf hﬂ\{f\lhh:le il lw'h 'nn; lu,' Paris 1 do not
and solitude I ealle lown a rrals 1} foliv | awered her ' r s n A : L E e 8y olgelle's lover too?" know him, 1en he thought himself desplsed”—
Why could he not leave the girl al ‘here | She ook ont her ilm of o har ‘ Hia i Ny \1 ; el faELY )"J"\M'l‘v i i8 :11';,.\‘«11'1)1‘\”1“”“ her shoulders, neither aszenting ! “And why did I turn his suit into laughter (n X
s 3 : Vi 01 ne tlonng imnlp=s P WOre . N ¥
were other blug eyes in the o AT t W 1 | her wat checks, her hand still tren a1 conld the W A NYET Pt (Ll il Yt ‘) 5 hot N .‘l" ul |I -\ lrj ‘nm‘ denying. “We ure all pawns in the game for the salon if T did nat mean that T despised him? !
br be hard on humanity if there w none kindlier, | think of nothing but {o renent : 4 W 1 et _reil L el bl : Lyt A I3 :I lf" '.' A, de Mayenne to push about as he chooses. For (T did it for you to tell him how T made a mock g
g He had bee three ve i 01 in the least hurt made: ‘ SHLERRIE TR R S GGty ot RS e L4 time M. de Mar was high in his favor. Then | of him, that he might hate me and keep away
Jong years » fady face had i het if they have spared vou Mo 6. mhadamolselle = \CasLitinatia 11 SAE iy l"‘ Al T pes LA G = ,”\,i; .r;‘l,, (n,-, cousin Pavl came back after n two years' dis- | from me." )
him and me, between him aud action, be- |t » life!"" she breathed B r = ST e e et .lx‘ divhan she would show | appearance, and stralghtway he was up and AL da ‘Oh,” 1 sald, “mademoiselle {s beyond me; 1 :
tween him nnd happiness a falr face. tral, \ heartening sugeestion, To my as- y S e S b b e U Yy Rt e dae v T Mar was down. And then Paul vanlshed agalnas cannot keep up with her."
g8t Ao l L e L ""I': {A., I. & M: ‘X,":ﬂ‘!.“ AN suddenly 1 found 1 f. frightent as soon as I s v that my cousin “Modemalgalle T orted, “when the billet was  suddenly-as he had come, and it became the turn . “An 5'.\""I hn'llr-\’wl.l’f DBt vou must needs spoll” {
vnrt& such pains ~‘.,, had ) ved him ‘:,“ had |y ving to comfort t} i e ot angry. When T told what T had hrought him M. Etlenne rose from his bed at once | of M. de Brio Now to-night Paul walked in as lall by flaring ont with Impundent speech,” '
o worth it, but this girl spurned and flout- | g - e : ' T ok gt R S eat) a4l , y
POL bet e = purned and flout- | g { me and sa!d [ should have , to come. Dut Le was faint from fatigue and loss ' suddenly as he had left and at once played on me

(To Ba Continued,) T,
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